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CHAPTER L

Johu Collet’'s father was a struogghne
ecouniry druggist, who, after many ups and
dowps. made a competenoce by mventing
and vending & patent medicine and & pro-
prietary ointment. After Lis demise they
were sold to s company whieh, by dint of
vigorous advertising, made them famous
as “Collet’s Cuee All” and Collet's Heal
AlL” Collet gave his boy a good education,
made 8 doctor of him, sna left him four
Lundred ayear. Jobhn (to whom the medi-
cine and the vintment were abominations)
was an aspiring young fellow and ¢lever

withal, and when Lhe had passed the Col-
lege and the Hall went to Paris, where he

scquired a thorough mastery of the French
tongue and the degree of M. D. By this

time ke was seven and twenty, but desir-
ing to seo something more of the world be-

fore setthing down, Le tevok a place as
ship’s surgeon, voyaged 1n many seas and
traveled in many lands, and as bhe keps his
eyes open and made notes, added greatly to
bLis store of knowledge,

When Dr. Collet was thirty he bonghta
country practice ina town in the south of
Euogland, ratber to the surprise of some of
bis friends, who had tbought he wounld
take up a speciaity and establish himself
in Harley street. But John had a liking
for acouutry life and rural pursuits,

In London, moreover, the Heal All and
the Cure All were always staring bim in
the fage. ‘Their virtues were set forth in
every newspaperand prociaimed io flaming
posters on every boarding and dead wall
withio the bills of mortality. Worse still,
they were described as “Dr. Collet’'s cele-

Lrated remedies,” thereby making him
Jook like & quack—an indignity tor which

the law allorded him no redreas.

The name of the town was Claybuary, a
sleepy. picturesque old place, with ten
thoasand inhabitants, a new cornexchange

aod an ancient ehurch. The great person-
ewe of the neighborhood was Lord Mutrie,
who lived as Claybury Priory, about two
miles from tbe town, the greater part of
whiech be owned,

As the practice, though highly respect-
able and fairly luerative, wasnotextensive,
Collet had plenty ot spare time, which he
gave, according to the season, to the calti-
vation of roses, the collection of entomo-
logical svecimons, microscopie studies and
sport. Several of his patients bad bhinted
broadiy that as Claybury folk had a prejn-
aioe against bachelor dectors, and the town
possessed many eligiblespinsters, he would
¢o well to take one of tnem to wife. Butas
John was nsensible to their charms, and
set & good deal ot store by his Liberty, he
deoided to remain single a little longer.
lnstead of taxing awife he bought a second
Dag and took to hunting.

At the outset, however, he did notexactly
distinguish himself., Cross country riding
Is sn accomplishment that has to be learnt,
and John valuned his neck. Bnt when he
discovered by frequent experience that an
ordiuary fall does not hurt much he grew
bolder, and, after a while began to emerue
from the ruck of roadsters and riders for
®aps with whom he had first consorted,
and ooccasionallv experienced the felicity
of finding himself in the same lield with
the honnds.

Among the members of the Claybury
Hunt were Lord Mutrie’s son and heir, she
Hou. Edgar, and bis Lordship’'s daughter,
the Hon. Beatrioe Mutrie. But as at the
covert side they kept with their own ses,
and when bounds were running rode in the
firat tlight, Collet only knew them by sight,
and had never given them second thought,
bardly indeed, asecond giance, They were
socially «uite out of bis swim, and be-
ing somewhbat of a Bobhemian be bad no
gmt aflection for sawells. The last thing

e expected was exchanging s word with
any of the Mutries, or becoming & visitor
at the Priory. But the unexpected occa-
sionally happens, and 1t happened to Collet,

One day during & clicking ran {from Ol-
Jerton Spruney, he was pounding alongon
e flagging borse, when, observing 1o the
nexttiela a group of dismounted men, he
surmised (as the bounds were stillrnoning)
that somebody had come to grief,

As .P" tired horse blundered over the
next fence, & man with whom he was
slightly ascyusinted shouted his name and
galleped towards him.

“Well met. You are wanted,” said he,
“Murtrie bas had a bad fall, horse put his
foot in a rabbit hole and rolled over him.
He 1s lying shere, unconscious and looks
awfully bad, * * * Here we are, Make
way for the Doctor, pleass. 1'll hold your
bhorse, Collet”

The wounded man lay on the ground,
bhis head pillowed on a rolled up covert
coat. [lia garments were muaddy, hie face
was pale ana streaked with blood, and he
Jooked hke one dead, Miss Matrie was
bending over him, weeping and wringing
her hanas,

“Are you a doctor?” she asked, .

Collet bowed assent and waved back th

ple who wlre pressing round them,

“Uhb, for beaven's sake--look—see—
whether he is much hurt. If you save his
Jite | shall be—we shall be so gratetul, It
would kill my father if—if—and my poor
morher—ber only son, Oh, this is terrible.
Is he—at1ll alive!”

Coilet, who bad already given his pocket
handkerchief to a groom with instructions
to wet it in the nearest diteh, koelt known
lreside hia patient., and., after feeling bis
pulse, listened to his breathing, Miss Mu-
trie, the while, following John'smovements
with eager eves, ber hands clasped, her Lips
sightly closed.

“He is not dead.” was the verdiot.

“I'bank God! But will he live?!”

*1 hope so, but—let us see whether any
bones are broken.”

Collet rapidly feit the young fellow all
over, and announced the result of his in-
spection —a broken collar bone and a broken
arm, Theromight also be iuternal injuries,
but as to that nothing conld he determined
for the present—and there was certainly
gconcussion of the brain,

“Ob, my poor Edgar! What shall we do,
bhow get hima home!” murmured Miss Mu-
trie,

1 am afraid there is no ambulance here-
aboutrs,” answered Ceollet. “DBat a roomy
elinise would do.”

A ¢entieman, whose house was hard by,
ollered to msend for his largest carriage, &
small omnibus,

“Just the thing” aaid Collet, who with
the wetted bandkerchiof was wiping away
the bicod from young Mutriv’'s fuce and
bend, which had been gashed *by the point
of bis horse’s hoof. Taking from his pocket
A little ease that he ulways carried with
Lim, John produced a pair of soissors, a
purgical needle, and some silk thread. Atter
cutting away the hairabout the wound he
ptitohed it up, and dbound the head with an
fmprovised compress. s

“How fortunate voun were ont,” exclaimed
Miss Mnutrie, warmly. “If yoa had not
bLeen, | don't know what we shonld have
done. | am afraid he would have died. If
Yy poor brother gets better we shall owe
you his life. Do you think you can pall
bim throught”

“I bope so. Your brother is young and of
sound constitution, and if there are no in-
ternal ninries,” answered John. cautions-
ly. And, seeingtnar when a borse rolls
Over a man the man generally gets a gooa
deal the worst o1 it there was need for cau-

tion.
CHAPTER 1L

When the earriage came Mr. Mutrie was
placed on one of the seats, and, with the
bhelp of cushions, made tolerably comfortas
Ple. With him were his sister and the doe-
tor. So far, John had been 100 mueh occu-
pied 1o observe Miss Mutrie, but now thas
the brother required Jeasof bis attention he
gave some of it to the sister. It was his
bablit, s habut that had become almost su-
tomatie, to make a tentative diagnosis of
people whom he met for the first time as

though they were potential patients. And
be seldom made » bad shot, His disgnosiy
of Lord Mutrie's daughter wus some-
thing ke this: A fine young woman-—
bloade, sspguine tewperament—oomplex-

1ou brilliant. but almost too delicate, indi-

| oating aslight tendency to struma, whieh,
' however, she will ontgrow. probably has
- slresdy outgrown. Instinetly healthy, and,

barrng seccidents and indiscrotions, not

" liksly to require mediecal advice.”

As touching ber mora! gualities John
kept an open mind. le knew that faces
sre apt to be deceptive, and that a saiutly
countenance may mask an evil nature, or
plain features connote a beautiful soul
118 own square, swarthy visage was not
atiractive at first sight, yet he had a con-
scrence free from reproach of any great sin,
and, if he knew himself, a kindly disposi-
tion. Hisimpulses were wood, and never
1o all his life had he made an enemy, or
done anybody an 1ll torn,

As Dir. Collet eame to this comclusion he
glanced at bis fair companion agsin, and
perceived that her eyes were not only large
and brown, but lovely and expressive—full
of pity and sorrow, when they rested on
her brother, pensive pathos when they were
bent on himsalt.

“Youstill think he will recover, Doctor!”’
she aaid 1n a low, tremnlons, yet muasical
voice, which went to John's heart.

*1 still hege so. More | cannot say at
present. [ Gon’'t bold vour brother’s life in
my hands, Miss Matrie, Nothing wonld
please mo better than to be able to assnre
you that he is out of danger. VPerhaps be-
fore long | sha!l have that pleasure,”

“Do doctors ever hold their patient’s lives
in their bande?’

“Yesa, In asense that a remedy promptly
applied, or an operation deftly verformed,
often saves s life that would otherwise be
Jost. The glory of a physician’s ealling ia
that he does and can save, or more correct-
ly, prolong hife.”

“It is & ternible power.
is ever abused!” .

“A doctor may blonder through ignor-
ance or irrezolution, of course. Hut 1 can
not imagine a dootor letting a patient die
by !nwution. That would be sheer mur-
der.”

“All the same—do you know I have a
great dread of death?”

S0 have most vpeeple, clse a good many
of them would not make suoch desperate
offorts to keep alive.”

“I don’t mean for myself merely. Iam
Jess afraid of dying than of seeing others
die. 1 never witnessed death, and hope I
never shall.”

*1 hope you never will. Death is not a
pleasant thought for the young and bhappy.
Yet there are worse misfortunea.”

“What!”

“Inshonor, the disloyalty of a friend, the
treachery of a lover or a wife; and death is
less to bedreaded than aruined life, = * *
This pillow wants raising a little—and
here we are at your lodge gates.”

CHAPTER 11L
Not until he had stripped and thoroughly
examined his patient and set his broken
boues could Collet be induced to say what
he thounght of Mr. Mutrie’s chances of re-
covery. But his opinion, when he did give

it, was favorable, being to the eflect that
with carefal nursing and good luck Mr.
Mutrie was likely to get better. On which
Lord Mutrie exolaimed, “Thank God!”
and asked John (in whom, he said, he had
more confidence than in any other medical
man in the weighborhood) to take entire
charge of the case and stay at the Prio‘y
until his son was convalescent,

To which John agreed without hesita-
twon, and telegraphed to his agentin lLon-
don to send down at once a fully qualifiea
assistant and two trained nurses.

The next day the patient was in a state
of high fever, and Collet, Deing extremely
anxious to justify the family’s contfidence
in his skill, had a trying time. And even
when he had no further cause to be anx-
ious about his patient he became desper-
ately anxious about himself, With good
reason, for he was falling 1n Jlove
with Miss . Mutme. Physically she was
a splendid speoimen of the genus
bomo; her manners were perfect
and he bad decided that she was mentally
and morally superior to any woman he had
ever met, She hoveredround her brother’s
bed like an angel, and nursed him with
mtinite tenderness. John himself she
treated with a sweet deference that was
simply irresistible; and in the end he came
to love her as only a man of strong char-
acter who loves for.the first time can iove
—deeply, wildly. But knowing that Lord
Matrie, a pround man of high lineage and
great wealth, would never consent to the
marrage of his daughter with a country
practitioner, whose father had kept »
druggist's shop, and having no reason to
beleive that Beatrice did or wounld retorn
his passion, he tried hard to reason himself
out of his folly. He might as well bave
bidden her brother reason himself out of
hisdelinum. Her footsteps in the corridor
made ham tremble, the flutter of her gown
sent the blood to his head; he thought of
ber by day and droamt of her by night,
and looked forward to the time when he
shonld leave the Priory with a sickening
sonse of despair.

Buteven when the invalid was guite out
of danger, Lord Muatrie wonld not let Colles
go. His Lordsbip gave him a cheque for
£500, and many gracious words, and it waa
arranged that he should dine and sleep at
the Priory every nightuntil fartherorders,
and look after his patients in tho town
during the day,

Jobn and Heatrice were thus thrown
muoh together. They mwet continually 1n
her brother's room; he gave her lessonsin
botany, at which he was an adept, spent
bours with her in the conservatories, and
ocoasionnlly walked with her in the park;
yet though she wasso kind, he doubted
whether she divined his secret, and had no
reason to believe that he had made an 1m-
pression on her heart,

When Mr. Mutrie was sufficiently recov-
ered to travel Dr. Collet advised that it
wonld be well for him to go to some place
with & braoing atmosphere, and sug-
gested Switzerland, to which Lord Mu-
trie at once agreed, snd invited Collet
to accompany them as his son’s medical at-
tendant—to which Collet agreed —against
bis better judgment, for his passion grew
with what it fed on, and he had a forebod-
ing that 1n some mnad moment he sbould
reveal it to Beatrice, and shen—the deluge,

The party consisted of Lord and Lady
Mutrie and their family, Johan Collet, and
several servants.

They moved about, sojourned fora while
n the Oberiand and at Lucerne, and July
found them at Champery, in canton Valais,
when bhis Lordship, being wanted at home,
lett them.

By this tme Edgar had fally regained
bhis strength, ana eariy in August their
party was to bresk up, he aud his sister
and mother going to Scotland, John to
Claybury, He did not rejoice in the pros-
pect. As for Beatrice, though she was as
gracious as ever, he could nos for the life
of i tell whether she atfected his com-
pany because she liked to talk with bim
about literature and science, and other

Do you think it

‘subjects in which she took an interest—be-

eause, in short, he amused her—or for some
more sentimental motive, heér mauner be-
ing susceptible of either construnction. In
any case it would not be right to entrap
her into an engagement which her parents
wounld not saneotion, and which coula bring
only misery and confusion.

Thus thought Collet in bhis calmer moods,
{et there were times when he resolved to

rush all obstacles aside and win Deatrice
or die,

One day Edgar, Beatrice and the Doctor,
accompanied by several Eoglish tourits
who were staying at the same hotel, made
an excursion to the Culet. As it was a
journey of several hours they started early,
taking with them a couple of porters, who
carried provisions, en which the party
lunched with good appetites 1 the pine
woods mpear the top of the wmonn-
tain, There they sauntered and
rested during the heat of the day
and descended to Champery in the cool oi
the evening. They bad goue upin a body,
they went down in groups and paire, and
while some loitered LY the way others
made haste, as if to see how quickly they
could reach their destination.

Among the pairs were Heatrice and John,
and, either Ly acoident or design, they
were the last to leave the pine wood. To
mnke matters worse—or better—they took
an wronx turn and lost their wayv, to the
lady’s dismay: £ *, though she liked Dr.
Collet's society, .
the idea of beine benighted on a Swise
mountain side with him for her scle com-
pany.

Alter studving bis way and making in-

| quiry of & wayfsrer whowm they chanced to

8 did not seem to hike |
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meet, Collet decided to strike across a new-
Iy mown alp, or mountain moad, which, as
the wayfarer assured him, wasa nearcut
to the road they had wandered from. Now,
the alp, besides terminating in & precipice,
was as steep as the roof of a high eabled
bouse, and tbhe turf smootlh aud velvety, so
that Miss Muatrie, whose boot soles had
been polished Ly walking on grass the
greater part of the day found, the descent
diftienit, which John (whose boots were
spiked) perceiving would have bhad ber take
his arm, .

“lhsnk you very much,” said she, rather
coldly. *'l can manage very well with my
alpenstock.”

Nevertheless, Collet kept his eye on- her,
and well he did, for presently the alpen-
stock suapped, wbereupon the lady fell
and glided swiftly down the slope. Collet
dashed frantically after her, aud was bare-
ly in time to seize her band as she hung
over the precipice. Thongh unhurt, sbhe
was faint with fear, and John, raising her
ap, put his arms round her and rested her
head on bhis shoulder. Both were deeply
moved, and he, forgetting that he was a
drugeist’s son, poured furth his tale of love
in a torrent of passionate words, and she,
forgetting that she was a lady of bigh de-
gree, and remembering only his devotion,
smiled through her tears, and lot him take
love's guerdon from her lips.

*Ob, you love me, you love me!” he cried,
“1 care for notbiug else, I ask for nothing

“Yes, I love you,” she murmured, “and
who s there so worthy of my lovel”

“I hope Lord Mutrie will think the same,”
said John, recovering from his delirinm
and resolving to play fair. “Remember,
my origin 1s very humbie and my people
are common people.”

“Anyhow, you area gentleman and the
clevereat man I koow. My father thinks
very highly of you. He has often
said that bnt for your skill and at-
tention Edgar would bave died. And
when he knowa that my hapopiness is at
stake I think he will give his consent. But
yon muast leave this to me, [ shall find a
way of breaking the ice. If you weras to
speak first he might be angry. You will
have to wait awhile.” .

*“As long as you hke, darling. The joy of
this moment 1s enough for a hfetime—and

knew youa will be true.”

“Till death. Yes, | shall be trune, ana yon
will be both true and discreet. FPromise
me not to reveal our secret, sither hy word
or sign, until I give youn leave—or (smiling)
prove untrue.”

I promise.”

Then they resumed their walk and over-
took their companions.

(1o be eoncluded.)
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HUMOR OF THE DAX.

i —

She Darlings,
Brooklyn Life.

D;iu—Hov-do you like my Easter bon-
net
Cora—Fine!

Who made it over for you?

Long Hange Salutations.
Detroit Freo Press

Uncle Sam (by long distance telephone)—
Hawaii, dear? :
Transpacitic Answer--I'm your Sand.
wich.
The Cost of It
Detroit FPree Press.

Applicant—What does a marriage license
gost?

Clerk—One dollar down and the balance
all your life.

In Soolety.
YVogue,
Clera—Did you know that Mrs. Dangle
had gone on a trip to Bermnuda?
Mand—No. 1 must call on ber before
she gets baok.
Nu Charge,
Good Nows.
Nervons Employer—1 don’t pay youn iur
whistling.
Office Boy—That'a all right; I can’t whis-
tle well enough to charge extry for it yet.

A Few Drawbaoks,
Good News.
Aunty—And how does my little pet like
going to achool?
Little Pet—I like it everso much ’eept the
readin’, writin’, an’ ‘rithmetic, an’ spellin’.

Reciprocity.
Harper's Pazar. _
Miss Budd (to famous pianist)—That
music was troly divine, monsienr,
\Monsierur—Ah, mam’selle, zat is indesd
praise; for who but an angel would know
divine musicl gl

Tonk the Wind Out of His Salls,
Life's Calerdar.

Waggs (to young matron with the peram-
bulatori—Good morning, Mrs. Fullbloom.
Are you taking the son ont for an alring, or
the heir out for a sunning!

Mra. Fuallbloom — Neither,
Baby is a girlk

Tough Underpianing.
New York Weekly.

Minks—Lame again, I see?

Winks—Yes; my feetare very tender, and
shoes nlways hurt,

Minks—Mine are tough—tongh as pine
knots. Why, | can eyen wear shoes that
are made to measure,

Mr. Waggs.

Solicltude,

Gool News,

Employer (kindly)—You are becoming
very round shoaldered, Mr. Faithful,

Bookkeeper (with hopes of a vacation)—
Yes, I fear that | am.

Employer (solicitonsly)—Hadn't you bet-
ter stop riding & bicycie!

A Chivalrous Spirit.
Chicago Record.

Bigules the Tough (with scorn)—You're
afraid to fight me!

Muggins—Afrald, nothin’. But I won’t
take a unfair advantage of & man who's so
much Dbigger'n me that poovular opinion
woilld denounce bim for bullyin’ & smslier
nman.

Her Point of View,
New York Weekly.

Husband—Do yon know that every time
s woman gets angry she adds a new wrin-
kle to her face?

Wife—No, I did not; but if it is so I pre.
sume 1t is 3 wise provision of nature to let
the world know what sort of a busband a
woman has,

An Indignity Resented,

_Chieago Tribune.

“l have lost my httle Fido.” said the
young woman, chokingly, *“Here's a no-
tioe offering & reward for his recovery.”

*To go in the ‘want’ column, I sappose,”
said the advertising clerk,

“No. sir!” she replied, haughtily. “I
want it to go among yoar other personal
itews, sirl”’

A Valuable Friend.
Life.

She—Dr. Reaper tells me that he is not
only youar family physician, but a warm
friend of yours,

He—Ob, yes, indeed, and I can recom-
mend him very highly.

She—Has he ever treated you?

He—No, nol personally. Bnt hewas very
suocessful with o wealthy aunt of mine,

Circumstances Alter Cases.
New York Weekly.

Farmer's Wife—Well, whet do yon want?

Tramp (witn club)—Wot do I want, eh!?
I want—

Farmer (appearing nnexveoredly)-What
are youn coming aronnd people’s houses for
with a big club like that?

Tramp (meekly)—I jus’ pieked this up to
chew on, sir, an’ [ drooped in to see if tly’
lndr_;muld.n'& give me a little salt to fla-
vor i

YWhy They Dou't Marry.,
New York Weekly.

. Miss Leftover—Yon are a woman hater, I
ear.

Mr. Slimporse—That is & mistake. I
merely cannot aftord to marry.

Misns Leftover—Cannot you support s
wife?

Mr. Slimpurse—Oh, ves, I could support a
wife easy enongh, but I baven't income
enough to support the two or three other
women she would need to wait on her,

Fitted for the Post,
New York Weeklr.

Hotel Propristor—Yes; I want a clerk at
ounce, What do you kuow about hotel
keeping!

Applicant—Kpow?! See here! Unless
rnu'vo got four or five years to spars for s
ittle ohat, ask me what I don’t kuow, It'1l
take less time. What do | know abous
hotel keeping. Well, I should smile. I
kvow it all—more than all. | conld ran
forty hotels and play ten games of chess
blindfolded. Why, man, used to boa
commercial traveler,

S S ee—

The first ;.nk established in the United
Statea was incorporated at Philadelpuia,
Dee, Sb 1L

OFFERINGS FROM THE POETS,
i
The Novn Tentifies

"Twas hid in distance past ail wild surmise
For tlwes and times not madness guesses at.

In 80 deep distance hid, so silent ull
Around, above, beneath; so endiess deep!

Our eyes, though many-multipiied, discerned
Not that it was, but deemed it empty space
Where It lay hid, ont-shimag our grest sun—
And naught but distance to obacure our sight.

Nine days and nights the brazen anvil fell

Down from the throue of Zous e¢'er it touched
earth,

Butthisstar's light, ont-speedingall but thought—

Not mue score times nive the full sum shall tell

Of days aud nights it flashed its way through
&Dace,

Yetlighted not oureyes. Two spirits wing

Their way to visit it and spy- what weans

Its siience, then what word it has we need;

The one from this the one from that extreme

Of eur earihi’s course around our mighty sun;

While we, with sum of time's intelligence,

By all man's smart devices magnified,

Bend us o note what space their ways converge

As they speed on, that 80 a gauge we cateh

Ehall mneasure us how far that star lies off.

They puass from sight, their flight as bee's or
crow’'a—

And not the smallest fraction's space named yet

1he nearer by.

Nine days and nights a-falll
You irk e, Zeus. 'Tis finger's flip at fly
Bet 'gainst a comet’s wanton flight a-tield--

All bonda broke loose set to restrain its course,
Beslde that star's incredible remove,

It burst in flame one day; in hours to tale
Upon one's tingers blazed a waste of light
More than the sun's. It plereced the nameless

vast '
To our earth dot; then, waning, fell again,
In flickering effulgence, from our sight.

And this its measace: it 1s one with us;
Nova, and earth, and we are like. Substance
That 1s as that composes her sweet hreath
Who makes life's burden not too great to bear;
That takes form now of flower and now of babe;
Gives man his symmetry, and tiger, too,
Arminyg the one with cunning aptitude
In deeds to overmateh the other's foroe;

More yet, is needful part of very earth

Tuhe while we act bears up our strutting steps;
Yea, 1s the warmth, the light, the life of time;
Such substance 'twas burned it to vapor there,

So! And thou'rt of the Universe, thou man,
As its lot even such thy lot shall be.

Thoa small! sce what expansion may be thine,

Yea, though now, fool, thou drown thyself in
vice,

Plunged in God's crucible and resublimed,

Thou shalt ariee perfect in grace and truth.

Yeot, cease thy follies, lest it hapless chance
The sublimation tiud thee naught but dross.

—0O. W. Sears.
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Rala in the City.
What Is the service of the rain?
We in the city waat the sun!
Upon the wires that pass the pane
Toe idle drops togetlier run.

T wateh them idly; and below,

'"Twixt wet and wind, in struggle vain,
I wateh the crowd toil te and fro.
What is the servico of the raini

Bomewhers In hollows, slow and still
The great drops bed upon the whips
Of willow, while the broeks upfill,
And to the dead turf lay their lips.

Then, all about the fields, unseen,

The spring will go with naked feet,
And make amall winding paths of green,
And even the dead leaves smell sweet!

Then, buds like eyes begin to peer,
The bladed grass takes heart again;
There may be violets, too! But here
What is the service of the rainl

—Edith M. Thomas, in Atlantic,

The Final Goal,
O ret we trust that somehow
Will be the tinal goal of ill,

To pangs of nature, sins of will,
Defects of aoubtand taints of blood;

That nothing walka with aimless feet;
That not one Iife shall ba destroyed,
Or cast as rubbisbh to the void,

W hen God hath made the pile complete;

“THat not a worm 1s eloven in vain:
That not a moth with vain desire
Is shirivell'd in a fruitless firve,
Or but subserves another's gain,

Behold, we know not anything;
I ean but truat that good shall fall
At last—far off--at lgst to all,

And every winter change to spring.

fo runs my dream; but wbat am Ii

An infaat erying in the night;
Aun infant erying for the light;

And with no language but a ery.
—Tenpuyson's “In Memoriam,” LI1IL

Oh, for a Day of Soring.
Oh, for a day of eprine,
A day of flowers and folly,
Of birda that pipe and sing
And hoyhood’s melancholy!
I wonld nor grudee the langhter
The toars that followed after.

Ob, for a day of youth,
A day of strength and passion,
Of worna that told the trath
And deeds the trath wonld fashion!
1 would not leave untasted
One glory while it lasted

Oh, for a day of days,

A day with you and pleasure
Of love in all 1ta ways,

And life in all {ts measure!
Win me that day from sorrow,
Abd let me die to-morrow,

— Wilfrid Scawen Dlunt.

A Little Parable,

I made the cross myself whose welght

Wae later laid on me.
This thought is torture as I toil
Up life's steep Calvary.

To think mine own hands drove the nails!
I sang a merry song,

L 1
And onose the heaviest wood I had
To bulld it tirm and strong.

IT I bad guessed—if I had dreamed
1ts weight was meant for ine
I sliould have mads a lighter cross
To bear up Calvary!
—Anue Reeve Aldrich.

A Wish.
Through shadow and shine
May pleasure be thine
And mine thy portion of wog

The ahadows for me,
The sunlight for thee,

T is all the solace | know.§

In a world beyond this
~ I 'may share in thy bliss
That aparkies so fair in {ta flow.

Let thy laugh ripple clear,

Not a sigh, not a lear,
"Tis all the solace I know.

—Samuel Mintarn Peck.
-

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.
Near Dermut, in Morocco, a nataral
aquednet of roclk carries a river over a
wide and deep gorge.

The eastern gulf coast has the heaviest
rains, overaixty inches a year; Arizonaand
New Mexico the least, less than ten inchea,

‘The Mayor and aldermen of Chiocago
have already granted s:x thousand licenses
for new drinking bars to be opened during
the exposition.

The vet in the MeMillan Muasee at Oma.
ha 1s an ox weighing 35,747 pounds, stand-
ing si1x fees four inches hiah, and measur-
ing ten feet eleven incbes in @irth,

Japanese books begin at what we call
the end. The lines are vertical instead of

horizontal, the first beingon the right-hand |
edgo of the page, und are read downwards |

the top., The ylace for the

from “foot

notes” 18 at the top of the page, ana that
for the reader’s marker at the bottom.

The salaries paid to persons in the civil
service of the United States amount to $40,-
000,00 snunally, This amount pays the
wages of 180,000 persons. [he average 1s
£500 a year.

The largest patrified snake olaimed to
have Leen unearthed in Colpndo some time
ago turns out to hea fossilized palm tree,
which grew in that State before the cli-
mate changed,

It has been estimated that a bell of com-
mon size, whoso sounds would penetrate a
distance of three to tive miles on shore,
counld, if snbmerged in the sea, be heard
over sixty miles.

Since work has commeneed on the world's
fair grounds, in Chicago, ten men have
been killed ountright, cight have aied from
wounds received while in service, aund 610
have been injured.

Diamonds so small that 1,500 of them
weigh buta carst have been cut 1n Hol-
land. The artificial stones recently pro-
duced 1n England by au electrical ‘rocess
are also about this size,

In the Yosemite valley the “‘Fatner of
the Forest,” a falien tree 300 feet long and
several centuries old, has been hollowed
out so that for o distance of sixty yards a
wan can walk upright inside it

‘The government has concluded not toal-
Jow the original manuscrint of the Deolara-
tion of Independence and the Constitution
to be taken to Chicago, for fear of the in-
jury or loss of those precious documents,

In the monntaine of northern California,
at an altitude of two thousana feet, therg
is an extinot crater, eight miles 1n eirenio-
ference, and at a depth of eight hundred
feet thereis a luke of fresh water, with an
1sland 1n the center,

The Goloonda mines are now exhausted.
At one time sixty thousand men were em-
ployed in them. When Sultan Mahmound.

-who reigned 1177-12006, died, he left in bis

treasury over four hundred pounds weight
of gems from Golconda.

Those versed in the science of optics tell
ns that no living creature can see in abso-
lute darkness. Some representatives of the
animal kingdom bave eves extreme!y s: n-
gitive to rays of light of low intensity, bnt
:hore must be some light present or no vis-

on.

All the courtingi1s done by the woman in
the Ukraine, Kussia. When a woman dis-
ocovers aman she would like to marry, she
visits him at his house, and tries to charm
bim. If he does not like her he leaves her,
gnd lives elsowhere until she deserts his

ome.

The Cave of the Windes, right under the
falls of Niagara. is a traly wonderfal spot,
Wila and weird sounds re-echo from rock
to rook, terrific gusts of wind swirl
through the narrow openiregs, and ever
and anon one is almost blinded Ly the
driven spray.

Ninety-two thousand electric lamps will
be needed to illuminate the Chicago exhi-
bition. The contractors expeot that some-
thiog like 15,000,000 feet of insulated wire
will be needed to sflect the distribution of
the current., This will keep the manu-
facturers busy.

The moet curious palace i1n the world is
the Alhambra, in Spain. It was originally
® fortress, so great in extent as to be ca-
pable of holding 40,000 men. It was begun
in 1248 and finished 1n 13514, It containe
namerouns halls and conrts, all decorated
in the haghest style of Moorish art.

The complete statistics show that the
production of beet sugar 1n the United
States hasmore than doubled during the
past year, although there has been no in-
crease in the number of factories. The to-
tal production of the six factories was 27.-
058,5.2 vounds, against a total of 12,004 888
pounds last year. Experiments in growing
sugar beeta have been tried in a nunmber of
the Western States, and the success has
been 8o great that the number of factories
will be 1ncreased.

——-e
DEATH FROM A BROKEN HEART.

Rare Enough In Surgical Annals, but it
Happens Once in a While,
London Dally News.

Do people in troubla ever really die of “a
broken heart!” 'The late Sir George Paget,
in one of his lectures just publivhed, under
the editorship of his son, by Messrs. Mac-
millsn, acknowledges that in the vast ma-
Jority of cases thus popularly described
there is nothing hike an actual rupture of
the hears; yet he aamits that mental atfec-
tions will pot infreguently cause real dis-
ease of the Lody, and he mentions an actual
oase of broken heart cited by Dr. J. K.
Mitchell, of the Jeflerson Coliege, Phila-
delpbia, in lecturing to his pupils.

In an early period of hle life r. Mitchell
accompanied. as a surgeon, a packetthat
sailed from Liverpool to one of the Amer-
1can ports. lhe cavtsin frequently con-
verred with him respecting a lady who had
Fromuod to become his bride on hia return

rom that voyage. Upon this subject he
evinced great warmthofieslingand showed
some costly Jewels and ornaments whioh
he intended to present as bridal gifta. On
reaching his destination he was abroptly
informed that the lady had married some
oune vise. Iustantly the captain was obe
sorved to clasp his hand to hie breast
and fall heavily to the ground. He was
taken up and conveyed to his cabin op
board the vessel. Dr. Mitchell was imme-
diately sammoned, but before he reached
him the captain was dead. A post-mortem
examination revealed thecanse. His heart
was found literally torn in twaimn. The
tremendous propulsion of blood (adda the
parrator), consequent npon such a violent
nervous shock, forced the powerful mus-
ou:inr tissues assunder, and life was av an
end.

————— e e E— — —— ——
Dangers of Anmsthetics.
Neaw York Letter.

One of the most exverienced physicians
in New York said this moromng: *““The
longer pbysiciane have experience with
these an:csthetios the more do they dread
them. I think 1t is the judgment of the
ablest men in the profession thatitis im-
possible to say when a patient begins to
breathe ether that he will ever awaken to
conscionsness. The chances are that he
will, but no physician who is honest can
say positively that death may not follow.
I was talking with Dr. Van Buren not long
ago and he had a bottle of ohloroform in
his bhand, and said: ‘Oh, the mischief-
maker, bow | dread iv.” Colonel Shepard
undonbtedly bad some latent discase
whioh probably aflfected bis blood, an
which required only a single inhalation of
ether to develop almost with the rapidity
of a serpent’s poison.”

Turning Talent to Use,
Chicago Tribune

“Mr. Freshman,” said the editor-in-chief,
““do yon make a specialty of any partiou-
lar branch of editorial?”

“Yes, sir,” answered the new man on the
stafl, eagerly. *“I have given special atten-
tion and muach thought to the treatment of
palaontological subjects, historical criti-
cism and comparative philology.”

“Hm! You sorprise me, Mr. Freshman.”
rejoined the editor. “You may turn in, if
vou please, a half column or so on the neces-
gity of raising less cotton and more hogs
down South.”

BUMMER SCHOUOL. ENTER NOW.

255 beautiful coples and instruction only 78¢. Two

of the best penmen in Indiana give individaal aud
class instrmction.

BUSINESS UNIVERSITY
When Block Elrvator for students: avold tiresomae
stairs. Bookkeeping, Shorthavd, Business Practice,
ete, taught by experts. Call or write for catalorue,

"Phone 499, HEED & OSBORN.

No mineral water will pro-
duce the beneficial results that

follow taking

ONE or more

of “BEECHAM'S PILLS” with
a glass of water immediately
upon arising in the morning.

Palnless. Effectual. Covered with & tasteless, solubla coating.
4 ": Worth ;o ‘m?ﬁ. h: box.';-;?rioo onllr tsr cents,
Of all druggists, or a box w malled on receipt of 25cts, In stam
B. F. Allen Co., 365 Canad St., New York. peby

BUSINESS DIRECTORY
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ATKINS fodiceesot GruOUL A O ROBS

CUT, BAND, and sl other R y
Balting Emory Wheols and
Millsapplies.
ire ), 00O SQUADS S0ALD

L
BELTING and
EMERY WHEELS,

JANTE
Unlou 3hact 0
SAWS
Specialties of
W. B. Barry Saw & Supply Co.,
132 8 Pean. St All kinds of Saws repaired,
MILL S¥&EHES N2 OILS
Filea, Wood

Bawa, DBelting Zmery Whoeeis,

and Iron Fulleys, Ol Caps aud Gressss, mmlln,.
td!gml 2. [+f |

THAE MILLER OIL
: Nordyke & Marmon Co.
SN ;

[Estab. 1851.)

Mill aud Elevator Buildersa

A% Indianapolis, Ind. Holle Mills,
A Mill-Gearing,

%;i} Foundersand Machinists

Helting
' cloth, Gra.n.oleaning Maohinery,
= Middimgs purifiers, Foriebie Milly,

.. ole. Take sireeioars for
stock-vards

Bolt'ng-

ABSTRACTs OF TITLES

W —

THEODORE STEIN,

Buccessor to Wm. C. Anderson

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES

B8 EAST MAKREET STREED

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,
Hartford Block, 84 cast Market Strees

Abstracts of Titl es.
WARWICK H. RIPLEY,

ABSTRACT OFFICE,

21 Thorpe Block.
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ATTORNLY AT LAW,

W P. FISHBACK. W. P. KAPPES.

FISHBACK & KAPPES,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

OFFICE—Coffin's Block, 90 East Market street,

Rooms 22 to 25.
Will practice in State and United States Conrts.

G — e —

THOMAS HANNA,

Attorney at Law.
Orricr RooMs: Sand 6. 18% N. Pennsylvaaia St
e ————

PHYSICIANS,
g e M e e e e e e e e B e e e e s Tt o

W. B. CLARKE M. D,

HOM@EUPATHIC PHYSICIAN,

3 Claypool Block,
® North Illinois stres!. Telephone 5T
Residence—18% Blacktord streel, near Military Park,

DR. J. A, SUTCLIFFE,

Surgeon,
OFFicE—90 East Marketl street. Howurs—9 to 10
m.,2503 p. m. Sundays exoapted. Telephons YiL

DR. ADOLPH BLITZ
Boow 2, (ud-Fellows' Bulldiag
FRACTICS LIMITED TO

Ear and Throat Dlsoam-__-
DR. BRAYTOA.

JFFICE—26 K. Ohio; rom 10 to 13anl1 2to 4.
{ESIDENCE-803 East Washington streot
Huse telepaone 1279, O.doe telepuons L454.

Eyea

DR. E. HADLEY.

OFFICE—136 N rth Pennsvivanis sirees.

BESIDENOE—270 North Dslaware stresh
boura ssodam; i3 p ;7 035 p  Villos: s
ephone, sVl 10488 wivpavas, (4o

DR. SARAH STOCKTON,

227 NORTH DELAWARE STRERET

DR. C. I. FLETCHER.
RESIDENCE—470 North M sridian strash
OFFICE-3 3 suuth Mdoridian seraes
Office Hours—9to lvam; dwip m 7ted p.m
Telephunes—udice: 90 7.; taaid a0e: 4237,

Dr. F. C. HEATH,
- EYE AND EAR ONLY —
No. 19 West Olilo street.

Dr.J. E.Anderson

—SPECIALIST—
Chronic and Nervous Dizeases
and Discases of Women,
Roems 1 and 2, Orand Opera Nouse Biock, N. Penn'a 8¢,

A B. BARKER M. D, and A B,

BARKER jr, M D, 11% Wast Wash.

e AT * ington st, [olisnapolis, 331 Wess

et & Fourthstreet, Cinclanatl, Q. Crias.

TR oyos, calaraot, dealasys, dlsohargas sl

e s ear, nasal oatarrin anl all troables »f

the E Far, Nose, Throal, Heart and Langs sno-

oeduﬁmud, speotacics and eyss made an l sl
justed. Consuitation {res. Jend stamp for Doog

LADIEN SHOES

-

EXCLUSIVEDY

: Sz oS R e
SMESI-“IBBON LAWN FENCE

PRICES REDUCED:.

Champion Iron sud Stesl.Ribber Lawn
Wrounght-Iron Fences and Gates, iron Fence.
ELLIS & HELFENBERGER, 162to 168
Missinaippi street,

DYF-HOUSES.

BRILL'S STEAM DYE- WORKS.

Ladies’ and Genta' Clothiag Cleansl, Dyed and Re.
paired. 26 Massachusetts avenue and 65 North 1.
noia street, Indianapolis.
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s
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DENTISTS,

DENTIST. e e Reese,

24%; East hlo St, et Warldisn anl P o
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ARCHITECTS

W.SCOTTMOORE
ARCHITECT.

Rooma 12, 18, 14 Blackford DBlock, aouthsast oorner
Washiugton and Meridiau sta.  Telsphone 1304,

WILLIAM N. BOWMAN,

ARCHITECT,
Room 13, Ingalls Biock.

TYPE-WRITERSN.
REMINCTON
MtandardTypewriters.
¥ Typewriter & Stenogra-
phers’ Supplies.

RENTED.

WYCEOFF,SEAMANS & BENEDICT,
Tel. 451, Indianapolis House, 34 E. Market St.
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ENTie E
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%6\-'- OPTICIAN-"* O\

62 EAST MARKET ST~
INDIANAPOLIS - IND.

et e - ———

BRASS FOUNDRY AND FINISHING SHOP,
e et e s s et e, ettt it et et v ™t "t " ™
PIONEER BRAS:-NOR4 3,

Mfre. an ! Dea'arsin all kinds of Brws Goolds 1oary

sad lignt Castings. Jar Bwriogs & spasialty. e
and Job Worg promptly attendad to, 110 & LLS
th cennsylvanis alrool. [Pelophonsdls,
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JOIE PUINTING

PRINTING

!!I_I.LT:‘.R PRINTING ©0.,

T2 Norith Delawars Sg,

TEAUHER OF MuUsIC.

CHARLES L. LAWRENCE,
TEACHER OF musSIC,

fam to 2% 5 pm
% M BUILDING




